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Peace begynneth, 

He puifafit prynce and innocent molt pure 
whych humbly defcended fr6 the fete f6piternal 
Illumyne hys beames of grace to euery creature 
To wythftand the conflicte of our enemyes mortall 
The deuyll, the world, & the flefle, thefe .iii. in fpecyal 
whych fetteth dyuifion betwene the foule & the body 
In like wife enuy fetteth debate betwene party & par 
I fpeake for this caufe, dayly ye may fe (tye 
Howe that by enuy and malyce, many be deffroyed 
which yf they had lyued in peace x., pacyent humilite 
Ryches and profperite with them had ben employed 
For there as is peace, no man is annoyed 
For by peace men growe to great rycheffe 
And by peace men lyue in greate quyetneffe 
I am named peace whych enuye doeth expel 
Enuy wyth me |hall neuer reft 
For enuye is one of the paynes of hell 
when that he foiourneth within a roans breft 
Lyke the burnynge Fenix in her owne neff 
Though fhe can none other hurte ne greue 
yet fhe doth not ceafe her felfe to myfcheue 
A fyr here was a longe predication 
Me though ye fayd in your commnnicatyon 
To euery man peace was moff behoued. 
Forfoth and fo fayde I. 
That fhalbe proued contrarye by and by 
For by peace moche people are vndone 
What people are tho. 
The armurer, the fletcher, and the bowyer 
Maryners, gonners, and the poore fowdyer 
yea and alfo many an other artyfycer 
which I do not reherfe by name 

Enuye[.] 
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Peace. 

Enuye. 

Peace. 

Enuye. 

[P]eace. 

[E]nuye. 

[P]eace. 
[E]nuye. 
[P]eace. 

I fay the wyuerfall people doth belt obtayne 
Where as peace is euer abydynge 
Thou lyeft fo god me helpe and haly dome 
For then were furgyons cleane vndone 
Of them that xvyll fyght and breake a pate 
They gete good lyuynge both erly and late 
And what fayeft thou by men of lawe 
Theyr lyuyng were not worth a ftrawe 
And euery man fhulde lyue in peace. 
That is not for the commons encreafe 
For by peace they profyte in many a thynge 
Peace fetteth amyte betwene kynge and kynge 
In tyme of peace marchatmtes haue theyr courfe 
To paffe and repaffe 
Thou lyeft knaue by the maffe (wroughte 
For vnder colour of peace moch futtelte hathe bene 
And fhyps are taken 3" marchafites dere haue boughte 
was that for theyr promocyon 
Nay in tyme of war 
Suche a knaue durlt not ftere 
By  maffe were it not for thame thou fhuls bere me 
Holde thy handes thou lewde felow (a blow 
Thou arte of euyl dyfpoficyon 
Thus agaynft peace to repugne 
The whyche from heauen defcended downe 
To bryngd man out of captiuite 
A horfon why doefl: thou lye 
when were thou in heauen tell me by and by 
How cameft thou downe with a ladder or a rope 
It were no fynne to hange the by throte 
Thy wordes be enuyous, not grounded on charyte. 
Syr one thynge I praye you tell me. 
What is that 
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Haue ye any wyfe or no 
Wherfore afke ye fo 
Bycaufe ye faye peace is more expedyent 
yf your wife made you cuckolde you beyng prefent 
what wolde ye do 
Geue her roche punifthement as longeth thereto 
A falfe flatterynge horson loo 
Nowe thou fayeft agaynft thyne owne declaracyon 
yf thou fyght where is then peace become. 
I breake not peace with doynge due correctyon 
For correctyon flmld be done charitably 
Irafcemini et nolite peccare 
I flall mete that at omnium quarc 
Peace tbuld forgeue, and not be reuenged 
Hens horfon by our lady of wolpit 
I flall rappe the of the pate 
Go hence wretche, thou make bate 
It were alines to fet the in newgate 
Howe mayfter conftable come here 
Here is a wretche wythout reafon 
Take and put hym in pryfon 
with as many yrons as he may beare 
By our lady I wyll come no nere 
A conRable, quod ha, nay that wyll [ not abyde 
For I am lothe to go fllorter tyde 
yet longe horfon for al thy pryde 
I fllall mete wyth the another daye 
when one of vs two flaall goo a knaue awaye 
O thou wretche thou ought to remorde 
That fo farre arte exiled from charyte 
Lo he thynketh not, how mekely his maker & Lorde 
Suffered reprefe and dyed vpon a tre 
Geuynge vs example that wythe humyl" 
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Eueri man fhulde folowe his trace 
That in heauen wyl clayme a place 
Impacyient pouerte. 
Kepe kepe for coxs face. 
why arte thou fo out of pacyence 
A knaue wolde haue refted me I owe him but .xl. 
He flall abyde by goddes dere blelL (pens 
Take hede my frende thus fayth the texte 
In lyttle medlynge ftandeth great reft 
Therfore paye thy duetye well and honeftly 
with fewe wordes dyfcretelye 
Another tyme ye flaall be the better trufte 
That wil I neuer do while I liue let him do his belt 
I had leuer laye all my good to pledge 
To gete a wryte of pryueledge 
So may I go by his nofe at large 
Spyte of hys tethe who fo euer faye naye 
This is but a wilful mynde, yf thou wilt not paye 
They very duety, whych can not be denayde 
Getynge of thy wryte and expence in the lawe 
wyl coft more then thy duety, thys wyll I knawe 
Thy dette therwith can not be payde 
It is onely a deferringe of the paymente. 
yet the knawe flmll not haue hys entent. 
Thou fhalt paye by ryghtfull Judgement 
For the lawe is indifferent to euery perfon 
I fe thou holdeft on his opynion 
Yet I fet not by you both a ryfthe 
And I mete the knawe I fhal hewe his flefhe 
Helpe hym thou olde chorle and thou can 
Ife thou arte an euyldyfpofed man. 
I vtterly forfake thy condycyon 
Mary auaunt longe precyous horfon 

[61 



I let not by the nor him, I make God auowe 
I am as good a man, as thou for all thy good 
Let it be tryet by mhode, and thertho I geue the my" 
A1 foch warryours I do reproue (gloue Peace. 
For peace loueth not to fyght 
No olde foole, thou haft lofte thy myghte 
For in age is noughte els but cowardyfe 
Youth wyth hys courage lyghte 
Nor ftrenght wyth multitude I do the plyght 
Are not onely the caufe of victory 
No good fyr, what then. 
Grace and good goueruaunce of man 
For wyth good difcretion thei began. 
That were the greate winners of victory 
Then victory" is gotten by" dyfcretion 
I praye your fyr fhewe me thys leffon 
Howe to come to rycheffe, for that is all my care 
For I am euer in greate neceffyte 
lfeate and drinke with me is fcarfite 
No man will trufte me of a peny 
And alfo my clothes are but bare 
Good fyr what faye you therin 
I holde it puniffhmente for thi finne Peace. 
Shewe me what is thy name 
I am named Impacyente pouerte impac. 
Forfoth that maye full well be Peace. 
Thou arte fo full of wrath and enuye 
In the can groxve no grace 
But yf thou wylte forfake fenfualyte 
And be gouerned by reafon as I fhall enduce the 
Thou fhalte come to rycheffe, wythin fhorte fpace 
Shewe me that nowe in thys place 
And therto I wyll agree 

impaci- 
ent po. 
Peace. 

impaci. 
Peace. 

impaci- 
tnt po. 

impaci[.] 

[7] 



Profpe. 
Peace. 
Habofi. 

The whiche fhall caufe greate trouble 
Be plentifull of foch as god hath fent 
Unto the poore people, geue wyth good intente 
For euerye peny that fo is fpente 
God wyll fende the double. 
Take hede and do as I haue fayde 
Syr therwith I holde me well apayed 
As ye haue commaunded me it fhall be done 
Then let vs departe for a feafon 
yf ye nede I wyll be )'our protection. Exifit ambo 
Ioye and folace be in this hall 
Is there no man here, that knoweth me at al 
I am beloued both wyth greate and fmall 
Haboundaunce is my" name 
I haue all thynges as me lyft 
]Ieate dryncke, and clothe of the belt 
Golde and fyluer full is euery chert 
In fayth I wyll not layne 
I thynke ye knowe not my wayes 
Itowe I gette goodes nowe a dayes 
By a propre meane 
Thynke you that I wolde 
Lende eyther fyluer or golde 
That daye fhall not bee fene 
But I wyll lende them ware 
That fhall be bothe badde and deare 
Not worthe the monye he fhall paye 
And yf he can no fuerte gette 
Of my ware he getteth ryghte nought 
Wythout a good pledge he laye 
Then wyll I for myne auayle 
He fhall make a byll of fayle 
To me full bought and folde 
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Yf the daye be expyred and parle 
Then xvyll I holde it faFte 
He thall not haue it thought he woulde 
Thus crafte I haue longe vfed 
And fome men do not yet refufe it 
This is he openlye knovne 
what is he in all thys towne 
That wyll lende wythout fynguler commodum 
Shoulde I lende wythoute a profite 
Naye then I holde noughte worthe my wytte. 
All this ye faye, is agaynlte confcience 
Confcience quod a, naye the fhall we neuer thryue 
For I knowe hym not a lyue 
By confcience that commeth to fibfaunce 
I haue all maner of marchandy 
I fell for longe dayes to theym that are ned," 
And for the paymente I haue good fuertye 
Bounde in ttatute marchaunte 
Bycaufe I maye forbeare 
I fell my ware fo deare 
I make.xl, of.xx, in hafle a yeare 
Other men do fo as well as I. 
Euen fynne, very flame marye fye 
there goodes are gotten vntrexvelye 
lIany a man is vndone thereby 
To take thys ware fo deare 
They feke to me bothe farre and neare 
Me thincke it is a good dede 
To helpe a man at hys nede 
Yet haue I other meanes 
whereby I gette great ga)'nes 
I thyncke ye knowe not that. 
I, no God wote 
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No yc are but an ydyote 
I folde a man as moche ware, as came to .xl. pound 
And in an oblygacyon, I hadde hym bounde 
To paye me at a certayne daye 
And when the bargayne was made playne 
Myne owne feruaunt, bought the fame ware agayn 
For the thyrde penny it coke, ye vote what I meane 
But was not thys a wyfe waye ? 
Thou flaalte repente it another daye 
I charge the as farre as I maye 
Soche falfe wayes neuer begynne 
Wherfore this is no fynne 
It is playne byenge and fellynge 
Lawflfll it is for a man to wynne 
Els ryche flall he neuer be. 
Wynnynge to be hadde, witt: due fufficyence 
In true byenge and fellynge, is not to dyfcomende 
But for thi falfe vfury thou art curfed in the fentace 
I praye God geue the grace for to amende. 
Is euery man accurfed, that doeth bye and fell 
Then thall no man wyth marchaundyfe mell 
Howe flmll the worlde then be vpholde 
Naye fyr, amyffe ye do vnderftande me 
All thofe that occupye falfe vfurye 
And tranfgreffeth the lawes of God by iniquitie 
All foche are accurfed I you tolde 
As for byenge and fellynge, nedes muff be 
And God c6maundeth to lende to them that are nedy 
So it be not to theyr iniurye 
For luker to theym folde. 
Howe fhoulde I fel, fhewe me youre wayes 
ye maye not fell the dearer for dayes 
yf ye doo, it is contrarye to Goddes lawes 
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That caufeth them to reft in theyr fynne 
Yet euer with thy ftrongest part renneth the ball 
Yefterdaye thou canft not agayne call 
When  art dead  gate of mercy is fhut  can not co- 
Then let hym ftande wythout (me in 
So of thy foule thou hafte no doute 
When thou feeft my foule tome fet on a cloute 
yf falfhode, vfury, and extorcyon fhouIde not route 
Thoufandes in thys realme fhoulde be put out 
The thyrde parte fboulde not byde by faynt Paule 
Yet often falflode hath a greate fall 
An example by kynge Achab whych is fothe 
Defyred the vyneyarde of that poore man Nabothe 
By counfell of Iezabell that Kynges wyfe 
Bycaufe he wolde not fell hys poffeffyon 
Of two falfe witneffes he was peached of bye trafon 
And through the mouth of a falfe queft it raue 
which caufed the poore man to lefe both land & lyfe 
After that of goddes owne byddinge 
Came Hellas the prophet to Achab the kynge 
Sayinge he flaoulde haue euyll endynge 
And fo he had, for by the waye as he rode 
He fel & brake his neck, whet dogs lapped his blode 
thys exple to al vfurers & oppreffours as thiketh me 
Shuld caufe thfi of god fore a dred to be. (c6trary 
Syr ye preache very holily, but our dedes be often 
ye be fo acquaynted wyth couetoufe and fymony 
That maketh vs to take the fame waye 
So euery euyll dyfpofed perfon doeth faye 
The ffaylte of man doeth often offende 
Then call for grace, and fhortely amende 
Therfore I counfell the to pretende 
To repente and be forye for thy myfdede 
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Ne the chylde the father ne mother 
There I dare not thewe my face. 
This is to me a ffraunge cafe 
What heare ye by confcyence. 
Spiritual 8: tporal fet agaynPt him maruailoufly 
Marchafites, men of law, & artificers of euery degre 
They wyl hange hym and they hym efpye 
Soch exclamaci6 goeth through this realme round 
Why what faute haue they founde 
wyth hym fo to do 
Hys wytte is noughte, the)" faye alfo 
Euerye man putteth hys wyll thereto 
To banyfhe hym for euer. 
I knowe well it is not as ye faye 
For I am confcyence the hye Judge of the lawe 
Be ye confcience , alas that euer I thys day fawe 
yf ye be taken, ye flalbe hanged and drawe 
For they haue vtterly put you downe 
_And fet couetyfe in youre rowme 
Subtylte the fcrybe hys owne cofyn 
_And falfthed the fomner for the courtes promocyon. 
I maruayle wherfore thys was done 
When ryches came before you that moch wyl paye 
There he had lyued in fynne many a daye 
ye fhulde for money lette hym go quite awaye 
And put hym to no thame 
Let pouerte do penaunce for a lyttle offence 
He is not able to promote you of.xx, pence 
Then fhulde ye haue kepte your refydence 
And gotten your felfe a good name. 
Who fo doeth they are to blame 
In myforderynge them in foche wyfe 
ywys cofyn I lhewe you as nowe is the guyfe 
C.i. 

Confci. 

Enuye. 
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Enuye. 

Confci. 

Enuye. 

For by couetyfe moche people doeth vp ryfe 
whych is agaynft both you and me 
Charyte I praye you thewe what remedye 
In thys matter for me may be founde 
Shortely get you to wyldernes, or fome other regy6 
For they wyll hange you vp at the Tyborne 
yf they f)'nde you in thys place 
And I mufte departe alfo 
Thys is to me moche forowe and woo 
I wyll go into fome farre countre 
Farwell gentyll cofyn charyte 
I fhall praye for you, praye ye for me. 
Thys is an heauy departynge 
I can in no wyfe forbeare wepynge 
Yet kyffe me or ye go 
For forowe my harte wyll breke in two. 
Is he gone, then haue at laughynge 
A fyr is not thys a ioly game 
That confcience doeth not knowe my name 
Enuy in fayth I am the fame 
what nedeth me for to lye 
I hate confcience, peace loue and refte 
Debate and flryfe that loue I belie 
Accordyng to my properte 
when a man louethe well hys wyfe 
I brynge theym at debate and flryfe 
This is fene daylye 
Allb betxvene fyfter and brother 
There fhall no neyghboure loue an other 
where I dwell bye 
And nowe I tell you playne 
Of one man I haue dyfdayne 
Profperyte men do hym call 

Et plora 
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He is nye of my blood 
And he to haue fo moche vorldly good 
That greueth me worfe of all 
Iefus that is bothe ftedfafe and fable 
Euer perfeueraunt and neuer mutable 
He faue thys congregacyon 
\Velcome pouerte by coxs paffyon 
Howe haue ye done thys many a da)'e 
I thanke god as well as auy may 
ye call me wrong my name is profperyte 
Profperyte wytb an euyll happe 
Howe the deyuil fortunefe that 
I knewe the impacyent pouertye 
what fo euer I was let that natter pas 
And take me as I am 
I crye you mercye I was to blame 
To call you by your olde name 
yet all there people thynke ye are the fame 
impacyent pouertye as I fayd before 
Auant I tell the. I am gentylman bore 
Yf I heare the reporte fuche wordes any more 
Thou flalt be punyffhed like a knaue. 
Aknaue quod a, by coxs paffyon 
I am youre owne cofyn 
And nye of your confanguynite, 
Thou and I are not of one affynyte 
Yf I were a ryche man, ye wold not faye fo by me 
ye wold then fay I were your next kynfman on lyue 
I faye go hence and make no more firyfe 
I let not by fuche a pore hafl<arde, 
Syr do not ye knowe my name 
I knowe the not by faynt lame, 
Charyte in lath I am the fame 
C.ii. 
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"Vhat nedeth me for to lye 
I am youre cofin and fo wyll I dye 
ye maye be gladde roche a kynflnan to haue 
Shall we haue more a doo yet thou knaue 
I charge the, neuer knowe me for thy kynne 
I praye you one worde or I goo 
Saye on lhortelye then haue I doo 
Syr, I haue of golde thre hundreth pounde 
In a bagge false ybounde 
At home locked in my chefle 
I purpofe to goo to Ierufalem 
ye l'hall kepe it tyll I come agayne 
I putte you bele in true. 
Cofyn I woulde fayne doo the bef'te 
Bycaufe ye are here of my bloode 
What, are ye howe in that moode 
Nowe I am youre kyngman becaufe of my good 
Before of me he hadde dyfdayne 
As for that I was to blame 
I knewe you not, be not angrye 
ye are welcome to me cofyn charyt.ve 
Then all there matters lette be 
I come hyther wyth you to dwell 
ye mule haue moo feruauntes I do you tell 
Soche as were neceffarye for youre perfon 
I am contente after youre prouyfyon 
In euery thynge lette it be done 
As ye thyncke moire expedyende 
Syr I lhall do myne entente 
To gette you feruauntes moo 
I praye you hertelye it maye be fo 
Alyttle feafon I wyll from you goo 
To folace me wyth rome recreacyon 
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He that fytteth aboue the mone 
Euermore be in youre protection 
A ha here is fporte for a Lorde 
That profperite and I be well at accorde 
I Ihall brynge hys thryfte vnder the borde 
I trufe wythin fllorte fpace 
For it greueth my harte ryghte fore 
He hath fo moche treafure in fore 
And I haue neuer the more 
I mufe fynde rome proper lhyfte 
That fi-om hys good he maye be lyfte 
To brynge hym to myfi'ule I holde it befte 
For he can foone brynge it to paffe Here myfrule 
How what rutterkyn haue we here fyngeth vout 
I wolde he were oure fubchauntere comminge in. 
Bycaufe he can fo well fynge 
Uenir auecque vous gentyl compaygnon 
Faictes bone chere pour lamour de fainct Iohn 
Mon coeur iocunde is fette on a mery pynne 
By my trouth I am difpofed to reuelynge 
So me thinketh by youre commynge in 
What myfrule where haffe thou bene manye yeares 
By my trouth euen amonges my peres 
I came howe frayghte fl'om the fewes 
From lyttle pretye Ione 
Lorde that fle is a pretye one 
Holde thy peace, lette, that alone 
Harke a worde or twayne to the 
I dwell howe wyth profperitye 
which hath moche worldly treafure 
yf thou can contryue in thy thoughte 
Howe that he maye be broughte to noughte 
In all thys worlde I defyre nomore 
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When phebus draweth into the occidentall 
And obferued wyth clovdes myfty and darke 
Then trees, herbes, and graffe, by courfe naturall 
want theyr chefe c6fort, thus fayth many a clarke. 
And lyke wyfe that a man in hys warke 
Is dyftytute of reafon, folowyng fenfual operacyon 
The lafte tyme I was in thys place 
Profperite vnto myfrule put hys hole confidence 
He regarded not my counfell, he lacked grace 
which in time coming, fhal turne him to inc6uenyce 
wyth haffarders, and ryotters, he kepeth refydence 
At claffhe and cardes, with al vnthryftye game 
vhych in contynaunce thall brynge hym to flaame 
To hym yet I wyl reforte 
Yf he be brought in pouertye 
I fhall do hym al the comforte 
And all the helpe that lyeth in me 
I wyl neuer refte tyl I hym fe 
But feke about from place to place 
And bryng hym to rome better grace Exit. 
Coll haffarde arte thou there 
Horefon knaue wylt thou no appere 
By my trouth I had wente to haue founde hym here 
I holde hym gone rome other waye 
And where is enuye [ can not hym efpye 
I trowe he is wyth profperytye 
Profperyte, nay, [ maye cal hym folyffhe pouerte 
As wyfe as a drake 
I haue brought hym to dyce, cardes, and claffhe 
And euer on hys fyde ranne the loffe 
That he is not worthe a handfull of moffe 
Neyther hath not a hole brat to hys backe 
D.ii. 
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A horefon thy head fhal I breake mifru[le.] 
For the paffyon of god fobre you mode Enuy[e.] 
I feare fhedynge of knaues bloude 
 Here they fyght and runne all out of the place 
And then entreth profperite poorely and fayeth. 
O Iefu what maye thys meane Poue[r.] 
My goodes are fpent and wafted away 
AIfo my men are from me clene 
I fe them not this feuen nyghtes daye 
As Ionge as I myght fpende and paye 
They helde me vp with falfe diffymulacyon 
And now they forfake me in my mof trybulacyon 
Come for coxs bones, why tary ye fo longe Enuy[e.] 
In fayth I come as fafe as I can mifru[le.] 
I am fo angrye I wore not what to do 
That yonder knaue fcaped from me fo 
What knaue is thys I holde hym rome fpye Enuy[e.] 
I am youre mayfer, knowe ye not me Poue[r.] 
Thou arte eome a late oute of marfhallfee Enuy[e.] 
Me thynke hys hayre groweth thorow his bode mifru[le.] 
Alas Coil haffarde hath wome all my good Poue[r.] 
And lefte me neuer a groate 
Mary fo me thinke, ye haue channged your coate Enuye[.] 
But howe ye haue one vauntage. 
What is that. (nother daye Pouer[.] 
your executors fhal not friue for your goodes a- Enuye[.] 
Nor theues flmll not robbe you goynge by the waye 
Thus ye fhall fande oute of doute 
Hens ragged knaue or thou fhal beare me a cloute mifruI[e.] 
Hys clothes fmell all of the fmoke 
Nowe by faynt Hewe that holy byffhoppe Enuye[.] 
Thys matter is well brought to paffe 
He is nowe a knawe as he was 
D.iii. 
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Pouer. 

mifrule 

Enuye. 

miffule 
Enuye. 

mifrule 
Enuye. 
mifrule 

Enuye. 
Pouer. 

Fyrft a knaue and then a man 
And howe he is a knaue agayne 
Why faye ye fo ye be to blame 
I am youre mayfter profperyte 
Auaunt lorell and euyll to the 
Get the out of thys companye 
begynneff thou now to make comparyfon 
Let hym be your vnder page 
Geue hym meate and drynke, but no wage 
Go bru/he hys gowne & make clene hys rhone 
Wel knaue canff thou no courteyfye 
He hath roche a dyfeafe in hys knee 
He can not chaunce a man groate 
It is not as ye wene 
Come and fe my rhone made clene 
By my fayth he fhall wype mine 
Thys knaue is not mete for me 
It greueth my harte when I hym fe 
I wyl go hence and leue you twayne 
For enuy thou mayft with pouertye rayne. Exit. 
Naye I had leuer he were flayne 
I am gone as lone as ye. 
Abyde ftyll wyth me gentyll charyte 
O to whome fhulde I fewe, to whom fhuld I plette 
O mortall worme wrapped all in wo 
as a man all mortified, and mafed in my wytte 
I a captyfe in captyuite, 1o fortuue is my foo 
I am in endleffe forowe, alas what/hall I do 
there captiues thorow theyr cofifel & fals imaginacy6 
haue brought me to nought  was of great reputaci6 
wo worth the tyme that I them knew 
I maye well fyghe aud faye alas 
For howe I fynde there wordes full trewe 
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That peace fhewed me here in this place 
I regarded not hys councell. I lacked grace 
wherfore nedy pouerte on me doth blowe hys horne 
That euery man and wom doth laugh me to fcorne 
Example to all yonge men when they take in hand 
To occupye in the worlde for your behofe 
Loke wyfely before and alfo vnderfande 
Euyll compani defroyeth man on me ye fe the profe 
Make a fure foundacyon, or ye fet vp the rofe 
Of a good & vertuous begining cometh a good endig 
And euermore beware of vnmeafurable fpendynge 
[Here entreth the Somner. 
I a fyte you in our court to appeare 
I praye you tell me wherefore 
Ye be greate fclaunderer and full of enuy 
There wyll no man faye fo but ye 
what wylt thou geue me and thou/halt go quyte. 
By my trouth I haue not one myte 
Then open penaunce & thou art like 
By my trouth Ifclaunder no man 
Then come & fecule thy fell as well as thou can 
[Haboundance entreth. 
What man is he that can me difmaye 
For I optayne all thynge at my wyll 
Or who dare any thynge agaynft me faye 
what fo euer I do be it good or yll 
For yf he do he were better be flyll 
I fhall hym punifhe be it ryghte or wronge 
For wyth my purfe I can. both faue and hange 
To repugne agaynfl me: he were better be flyll 
I haue a propre trull for my paflaunce 
In my chamber I her kepe, bothe nyght and daye 
My neyghbours therwith, taketh great greuaunce 

Pouer[.] 
S6ner[.] 
Pouer[.] 
S6ner[.] 
Pouer[.] 
om. 
Pouer[.] 
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Pouer. 
Peace. 
Pouer. 

Sore. 

Peace. 

Pouer. 

Sore. 

Pouer. 
Peace. 

Syfmatykes, homyfedes, and great vfures 
Bandes, aduouterers: fornycatours, and echeters 
All foch muff penaunce do 
I knowe one foche came neuer thereto 
Who is that ? 
His name is called haboundaunce 
Whych hath done manye a great offence 
For he kepeth another mannes wyfe 
No manet of penaunce ye make hym do 
But redemeth wyth money and let hym go 
So in aduoutrye ffyl he ledeth hys lyfe 
He made is purgacyon vpon a boke 
Or els redemed wyth the fyluer hoke 
Syluer hoke, that I denye 
For it is a playne decree 
That open fynne muffe do open puniflemte 
There can be no roche iudgemente 
That money fhall flop the lawe. 
Naye there ftoppe and laye a ffrawe 
Where fe ye anye man a fubffaunce 
Put to open penaunce 
But punyffhed by the purfe 
A poore man that hath nought to paye 
He fhalbe punyffhed thys ye fe euery daye 
But yf he be obffynaunt and wyll not obeye 
Anone they well hym curfe. 
Wel for thy faying another day " flal fare - worfe. 
Exyt fomner. 
Syr I befeche you comfort me with fome folace. 
Thou art well punyfhed for thy trefpaffe 
By thyne owne fenfuall and vndyfcrete operacyon 
Hath brought the to all thys trybulacyon 
Stande vp, wyth thys vefture I fhal the renewe, 
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Syr I thanke you, & wyll do at your reformacyon 
And for my tyme myffpent I am fore a/hamed 
Yf ye do as I you bydde ye fhall not be blamed 
Forfake enuy and, myfrule with al their olde perers 
Be cuerfaunt 'v good m goodnes therof wyl grow 
Folow the fayenge of Dauid : c fancto fanctus erys 
For wycked men euermore wycked feed do fowe 
what cmeth of euil cpany now thy fell doth know 
Prynt it well in thy memory and do it not forgette 
Many a man doth decay for lacke of good forewitte 
Syr your fayenges is ful true I haue perceyued it 
And for the vertuous c6ufell that ye to me haue geue 
I /hall be your oratour xvhyle I haue a day to lyue 
Soueraynes here may ye fe proued before you al 
Of thys wanton worlde the great fragilyte 
Euer mutable of the turnyng as a bal 
Nowe flode of ryches nowe ebbe of pouerte 
What/hulde men fet by this worldes vanyte 
Thynke on this leffon and do it not forget 
The gayefL of vs al is but wormes meate 
Withe the fupportacyon of thys noble audyence 
we haue here fhewed thys fymple enterlude 
Befechyng you of your benyuolence to take pacyence 
It is but a myrrour vice to exclude 
The maker hereof his entent was good 
No man to dyfpleafe olde nor yonge 
Yf any faute be therin we defyre you of pardon 
Let vs pray al to that lorde of great magnificence 
To fend amonge vs peace reff and vnyte 
And Iefu preferue our foueraigne Quene of preclare 
preeminence 
with al her noble confanguynyte 
And to fende them grace fo the yffue to obtayne 
E.ii. 

[35] 

Pouer. 

Peace. 

Profpe- 
ryte. 

Peace. 

Profpe- 
ryte. 

Peace. 



D.iii., verso, line 3% Y for y. 
D.iv., verso, line  , fclaunde for fclaundre. 
line 3, aduantrye for aduoutrye. 
line a3, lhed for lAen. 
line 29, gamercy for gramercy. 
line 33, fiytA for faytA. 
Ibid., fomuer for fomner. 
E.i., recto, line 16, A)'S for lays. 
line 33, backekyters for backekyters. 
E.i., verso, line , vfires for vfurers.] 



